The HiUorie of 

Frf/.You rogue, here s Lime in this Sack too, there is notf • 
but rogery to befound in villanous mao;yet a coward is w 
then acup of lack with lime in it. A villanous coward, go r* 5 
waies old lacke, die when thou wilt, if manhood, good nf 
hood be not forgot vpon tne face of the earth , tiien am '{ 
fhotten herring;there hues not 3. good men vuhangd j n ^ 3 
land, and one of them is fat, and growes old 5 God hdp e 
while, a bad world 1 fay .• 1 would 1 were a weauer.I could n*** 
Plalmes,cr any thing. A plague of all cowards,! fay {{jl, 
Prme, How now Wollacke,vvhat n.utter you j 
Fal. A Kings Son? if I doe not beat thee out ofihy Kino, 
dome with a dagger of Lath, and driu all thy Subicfts ature 
thee like a ft eke of Wild-gcefe, lie neuuweare haiie on my 
face more, you Prince of Wales, 

Prtn. Whyyou horfon round man, what’s the matter? 
Fa!, Arc you not a coward? anfwere me to that, and points 
there* 

Prin. Zounds ye fat paunch, and ye call me coward, by the 
Lord jlellab thee, 

Fal, I call thee coward? jle fee thee damnde care I call thee 
co*ard,but I would glue athoufand pound 1 cold run as fall 
as thoucanft. Y ou are (Iraight enough in the (boulders, you 
care not w ho fees your backc.- call you that backing ofyour 
friends?apiaguevponfuch backing; g.uemethemthatvull 
face me.giue me a cup of lack, I am a rogue it I drunk to day 
Prt. O villaine,thy lips are Icarce wip’d fince thou drunkll 
lafl. Fal. /Ill's one for that. He drinks, 

Aplagueofallcowars ftillfay 1. 

Prm. What’s the matter? 

Fal . What’s the matter? heerebee foure of vs, hauetanea 
thoufand pound tfiis morning. 

Prtn. Where is it lacks, where is it? 

Falf. Where is it ? takenfromvsitis ; a hundred vpon 
poore foure of vs, 

Prtn. What, a hundred man f 

Fal. I amaroj.ue,ifl v\ care not ahalfe lword,with adeze 
ofti iem two houres together. 1 hauc fcaped by miracle. I am 
eight times thiull through the Doublet, fouic through the 

Hole, 


Henry the Fourth. 

Hofc my buck’er cut through & through, my Sword hack t 
g f&l^eccefrmrn. 1 neuer dealt better lined was a 

man, dl would not do.A plague of al cowards, let them fpeak 

ifthey fpeake more or letle then troth, they arevillaines, and 
the fonnes of darkneffe , 

Gad. Speake firs, how was it ; 

Rofs. Weefourefetvponlome dozen, 
pj/jl. Sixceeneat lead, my Lord. 

Rojs. Andbound them. 

Peto. No, no, they were not bound, 

Fal. You rogue they were bound, euery man or them,or 1. 
am a lew elfe,an Ebrew lew. 

Rofs, As we were ftiaring.fome 6 . or 7. frelhmen let vpo vs, 
Fal. And vnbound the reft, and then come in the other, 

Prin . What fought ye with them all? 

Fal All ? 1 know not what you call all .* but if I foughtnot 
with fifty of them, I a n a bunch Radrih : if there were not 
two or three and fifty vpon poore old lack ^ then am I no tvv® 
ieg’d creature. 

poin. Pray God you haue not murthered forae of them. 
Pal. Nay that’s pall praying for, 1 haue pepper’d two of 
them, Two 1 am fine 1 haue payed, tw o rogues in Buckrotn 
futes ; I tell thee what Halj fl tel thee alie,fpit in my facejcal 
tne Horfe : thou knoweft my old word; herellay,and thus I 
bore my pcint.-foure rogues in buccorom let driue at me. 
prin. What,f oure?thou faid ft but two, cuen bow, 

Fal. Foure Hal, 1 told thee foure. 

Tow. 1, 1; he find foure. 

Fal. Thefe foure came all a front,& mainely thruft at met, 
Imade no more adoe, but tooke aft their feuen points in my 
Target, thus. 

Prtn. Seuen’why there were but foure, cuen now, 

Fal. In Buccorom. 

Pom. I, foure, in Buccorumfuites. 

Fal. Seuen,by thefe Hilts, or 1 am a villaine elfe. 

Prm. Prethce let him alonc,we (hall haue more anon, 
Falf, Doeft thou hcare me Hal. 

Prin. 1 and marke thee too, Jacke. 

Falf, 


